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Ida Hall Is it in my power?

Fritz Gerte. Of course it's in your power ... I imagine
that your husband's in hiding. By some means or other
he'll try to get in touch with you*

Ida Hall And then?

Fritz Gcrte. How slow you are in the uptake! As soon as
you have his address, you must inform me.

Ida Hall I must betray my husband?

Fritz Gerte. I promise you that nothing will happen to
your husband. I'll even pledge myself to get him re-
leased.

Ida Hall You swear that to me?

Fritz Gerte. On my word of honour.

Ida Hall Will you give it to me in writing as well?

Fritz Gerte.

[Hesitates a moment, then;]
Of course.

[At this moment the door right opens and in comes FRIEDRICH
HALL. FRITZ GERTE quickly draws out his revolver.]
[Speaking together.]

Fritz Gerte. Hands up!

Ida Hall

[Screaming.]

Friedrich, why did you have to do this? This is the end
for all of us.